BLOODY    HOMESTEAD
o'clock several men went out on the bow of the boat
to pick up their dead and wounded companions*
There were a half-dozen shots and two more men
fell. Then came more curses for the firm and addi-
tional cheers of victory*
Another stick of dynamite fell five minutes later,
and in three minutes more another tore off a part of
the planks. Then the men drew closer and their
work became more deadly.
Then it was decided to throw oil again and burn
the boat. The hose carriage belonging to the city
and half a dozen barrels of lubricating oil were
brought to the water tanks, together with & fire
engine, but there was great difficulty in getting it to
work. In the meantime a new supply of dynamite
had arrived. The boxes were knocked open and the
men drew out the explosive as unconcernedly as
they would have handled their dinners. Then they
made another rush for the barges and there was
more sharp firing.
About this time a coal steamer's whistle was heard
and the sharpshooters stampeded to the rear for an
instant, thinking another corps of deputies had ar-
rived. The alarm was false and they soon resumed
operations. Then they got the oil to flowing but, as
in the morning, it circled around the boats and re-
fused to burn.
The fight still continued and more attempts were
made to burn the boats and the three hundred Pink-
ertons within. It was four o'clock when the giant
form of President William Veihe, of the Amalga-
mated Association, appeared. Hundreds followed
him into one of the mills. He tried to address the
men but they refused to listen to him* President-
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